To the right honorable his sin-
gular good Lord the Lord Gray of Wil-
ton Knight of the raoft honorable order of the Gar-
ter, George Gafcoigne Efquire wifheth long life
with encreafe of honour^  according to
his  great  worthinefie.

Ight honorable, noble, and my fin-
gular good Lorde: if mine abilitie
were any way correfpondent too the
iufl defires of my hart, I Ihould yet
thinke al the fame vnable to deferue
the leaft parte of your goodneffe :
in that you haue alwayes deygned
with chearefull looke to regarde me,
with affabylitie to heaie me, with exceeding curtefy
to vfe me, with graue aduice to directe mee, with ap-
parant loue to care for me, and with affured affiflance
to protect me. All which when I do remember, yet
it ftirreth in me an exceeding zeale to deferue it: and
that zeale begetteth bafhefull dreade too performe it
The dread is ended in dolours, and yet thofe dolours
revmed the very fame affection, whiche fibrfle moued in
mee the defire to honour and efteme you. For whiles
I bewayle mine own vnworthyneffe, and therewithal
do fet before mine eyes the loft time of my youth
mifpent, I feeme to fee afarre of (for rny comfort) the
high and triumphant vertue called M^gnanim^t^e) ac-
companied with induftrious diligence. The firfl doth
encourage my faynting harte, and the feconde doth